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Mushrooms, whipped cream and something glittery 
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The idea behind the Halloween event and contest organized by the Finnish television channel was simple. Get 
Finnish bands and musicians to participate to a scavenger hunt at night across Helsinki for a Halloween special 
episode of their regular music program. The tv chanrel, as well as several big name sponsors, had committed 
to donate 1,000 euro for each item that each band could bring back from their hunting evening across the 
city. The contest was starting at 800 pm and the participants had to be back with their team before midnight 
at the tv studio to show what they had collected and get officially told how much they raised for the event. 
The proceed of the event would be used to finance upcoming bands who needed access to studio and recording 


equipment as well as producing support. 


Children of Bodom had been contacted and the guys had said yes, of course, because it was for a good cause 


and hanging around the city on a Saturday night was not really anything different than what they'd normally 


do anyway when they were not touring or recording. 

So that last Saturday of October, Alexi, Janne, Henkka and Jaska (there was no Roope around - he was enjoying 
a week of sunny holidays in Spain) had been interviewed at the tv studio, like the other five bands and 
musicians who had accepted the challenge. 

Once they were done and had been explained the rule of the contest and how the scavenger hunt would work, 
they were let go with the list of items they had to look for. There were 13 items to get, which meant that if 
they brought all of them back, their participation would raise 13,000 euro. On top of that, the band which 
would get all 13 items the fastest would also guarantee that the sponsors would give an extra 13,000 euro for 
the event. That was just to ensure that the event would get a little competitive and more interesting for all 


parties involved. 


It was now 8 o'clock in the evening and the Children of Bodom guys were strategizing on the parking lot of the 
studio. 


"We should split to go faster," Henkka suggested 

"What do you mean?" 

"| mean Jaska and | go get half the things and you and Janne get the other half" 
"Hts less fun if we split," Janne said. 


"We need to get everything that's on the list to win and we only have less than 4 hours. It's not much. If we 


split, we'll get more done and faster. It's for a good cause, we have to win" 

Jaska looked at Henkka and wondered where this competitive spirit suddenly came from. 
"Alright," Alexi replied distractedly while looking for his cigarettes. "Whatever. 

"So you get the first b items on the list and we get the rest, that's 7 for us. Ok?" 

"Ok, but wait..." 

Alexi started to say something but Henkka didn't let him finish. 


"The clock is ticking, Alexi. Get moving. Jas, let's gol," Henkka said as he grabbed Jaska by the arm and walked 
away to get to his car. 


As soon as they got into Henkka's car, Jaska shook his head. 


"But why do we have to get T things and they only get to find 6?" 


"IFs [3 items in total and we can't do 6.5 each. But wait till you see what's listed in the first 6," Henkka 
chuckled. "| prefer to take care of the last 1" 


Jaska unfolded the piece of paper they had received in the studio and had a closer look at the list. 

"Okay... | see," Jaska laughed. 

Back on the tv studio parking lot, Alexi and Janne had not yet really gotten moving. Alexi had forgotten his 
phone somewhere in the studio and so he went inside to look for it. Twenty minutes later, he walked out with 
his iPhone and lit up another cigarette. 

"Found it! So.. Let's go. I'm driving," Alexi said. 

"No surprise there." 


They climbed into Alexi's car. 


"So what do we need to find?," Alexi asked since Janne was the one carrying the list and a big bag with a 


hunting kit that they had received to help them collect the various items. 
"Ok, first one is easy. A purple guitar pick" 

Alexi turned his head to look at Janne. 

"What do you mean easy?" 

"You play guitar. You have guitar picks. Whats the big deal?" 

"Not purple." 

"They come in any color, right?" 


"Yes, in the store. But | don't have purple ones. | have black and white and grey and red and | even get boxes 
of pink and green ones that ESP sends me once in a while to go with the guitars but no purple." 


Janne frowned. 
"Shit. Roope?" 


"Roope is on holidays in Spain and | can tell you he doesn't play with purple picks. Nor does Henkka, before you 


ask. 


"Damn. We can find some online surely but... Is there something that delivers faster than Amazon Prime?" 
"Janne, we need that in three hours." 

"| know, thats why lm asking.. Like Super Mega Prime?" 

"So. Fuck, if that was the easy one.. What else is on that goddamn list?" 


"Leaves of three different colors, a vinyl album of The Damned, a picture of you sitting on a tombstone doing 
the devil's horns sign, a.. Oh fuck!" 


"What?" 
".. A used condom." 
"You're kidding me?," the guitarist deadpanned. 


"No, and wait.. There's a foot note and small print for this one.. Used as in used for its originally intended 
purpose. No water bomb allowed" 


"Show me that fucking list." 
Alexi snatched the piece of paper from Janne's hands. 


L A purple guitar pick 

2 Leaves of three different colors 

3 ALP of The Damned 

4. A picture of you sitting on a grave at night doing the devil's horns sign 
5 A used condom 

6 A tambourine 

7 A mushroom 

8 A dictionary page with a botanical illustration 
7 Something glittery 

10. A black feather 

I Whipped cream 

[2 A blood-stained lace handkerchief 

B.A cowboy hat 


"What kind of pervert idiot made this list?," Alexi said as he gave Janne the list back. 
"Now we know why there are tongs in the hunting kit they gave us. Where are we gonna find that?" 


"We'll skip that,” Alexi interjected "What was the last thing we need?" 


"A tambourine. Alright.. Let's think for a minute.. The leaves, thats easy. A tambourine.. I'm pretty sure we 
have that in the studio, with Jaska's stuff" 


"And we can stop home, | have an album of The Damned" Alexi added. 

"A vinyl?" 

"Yeah, in one of the big boxes | never opened when | moved in, in the spare room." 

"Okay. And the picture, we just have to stop at a cemetery. 

"Where's the closest cemetery in this town?" 

"Good question Let me check." 

Janne got his phone out and put google map on to look for cemeteries. 

While Janne and Alexi just got thinking about starting, Henkka and Jaska were already on their way to get a few 
things. 


"First stop, the store, to get as much as we can there," the bassist said as he parked the car in front of a 
gas station mini supermarket. 


"What are we going to shop for?" 

"Mushrooms, whipped cream and the glittery thing." 

"What glittery thing?" 

“Anything... As long as it's glittery. Doesn't matter." 

"What's glittery?," Jaska mused as he got out of the car. 

"Ok, go and get the mushrooms and a can of whipped cream. I'll look for the glittery thing.’ 

It turned out that it was not so easy to find whipped cream at a gas station convenience store and our duo 
ended up having to go to one of those 24/7 stores after visiting three smaller gas station shops in order to 


find that elusive can of whipped cream. 


Jaska put the grocery bag with the whipped cream in the trunk, next to another bag that contained the 
mushrooms and a pot of glittery pink nail polish which they had purchased at one of their earlier gas station 


stops. 


The drummer sat back in the passenger seat and ticked the three items off their list. What was next? The 


bassist leaned over to see what was on the list. 


"Next... A dictionary page with a botanical illustration.. Do you have a dictionary or encyclopedia at home?,” 


Henkka asked. 
"No. You're the intellectual one here, you have plenty of books." 


| have plenty of books and | have dictionaries but they don't have pictures. Who still has dictionaries or 
encyclopedias with pictures? Libraries are closed at this hour.. Nobody has this kind of things anymore." 


"My grandma has one." 

"Yeah, probably," Henkka chuckled. 

"No, | mean for real. | was at her house last week-end because she needed some things fixed in her kitchen 
and she was playing scrabble with her neighbors and they looked up stuff in the dictionary and there were 
pictures, she showed me something. | don't know what anymore, | wasn't really listening.” 

Henkka's face lit up. 

"And you think she would let us rip a page from her dictionary?" 

Jaska gaped at his bandmate in disbelief. 

"You wanna go to my grandma now?" 

"You have a better idea?" 

"Huh... No." 

"Where does she live?" 

‘Its 830 pm, Henkka. She might be sleeping.” 

"Call her before." 


".. Ok," Jaska sighed. 


Jaska stepped out of the car and called his grandmother. 


Five minutes later, he was back inside the car. 
"So?" 


"So, she said we can pass by but she was about to go to sleep, what did | tell you? So she said we should not 
stay too long." 


"We won't. Did you tell her why we're going?" 
"| told her it's for a charity event we are participating in and we need something." 
"Right. I'll let you explain more in details when we're there. It's your granny." 


"Shut up and drive." 


In the meantime, Alexi and Janne arrived at one of the largest cemeteries of the city. 
It's closed," Janne said as he looked at the big doors with intricate ironwork on them. 


Alexi rolled his eyes at the comment. Thanks Janne for stating the obvious, he thought. It was night time on a 
Saturday. 


"OF fucking course it's closed. Let's go over there at the back, not the main entrance,” Alexi said 
"What for?" 

"Because we have to climb over the fence or the wall and Id rather not do that on the main street! 
"Good idea, ‘cause if you fall, you don't want anyone to see you" 

Alexi turned around 

"No, the point is that it's forbidden and we're trespassing and we shouldn't be seen or get caught" 
"Yeah, that too." 


Fifteen minutes later, Alexi and Janne had managed to climb over the cemetery wall and fence in one of the 


smaller entries hidden by overgrown trees and evergreen shrubs at the back. 


Shit, this is the kind of stuff you do when you're 20. We're too old for this shit," Janne complained while 


rubbing his knees. 


"Stop whining, let's take the picture. Ok, so.. Where?” Alexi scanned around a little bit but he couldn't see much. 
"Just sit on any grave and I'll take your picture, it doesn't matter." 
First of all, why is me sitting on a grave? | can take your picture too." 


"No. You suck at taking pictures and anyway, | don't photograph well in the dark," Janne said very matter-of- 
factly. 


"Here? This one?" 

Janne couldn't really see much, especially with Alexi standing in front of whatever stone he was looking at. 
"Whatever. Sit on it and smile," 

"Are you talking dirty to me?," Alexi smirked. 

“Shut up, Allu." 

"No, wait.. [ts full of wet leaves. This one looks cleaner." 

"We can't see shit, it's dark" 

"This one is better." 

"Are you ready or what? We're not shooting for our next album promo. Who cares?" 

| bet you that this picture will be all over the internet in two days, may as well make it look good" 
"| should have teamed up with Jaska." Janne sighed as Alexi tried a few poses. 

"Yo, Janne! l'm ready herel!" 

Janne turned around and snapped a picture. 

"How does it look?" 

“Breathtaking. Now let's go.” 

Alexi stood up and looked behind him, where there was a line of trees separating the cemetery aisles. 


"Wait. | saw something move over there," Alexi whispered. "Behind the trees." 


"Good try, Allu, but now let's get the fuck out of here." 

"You're scared?" 

"No, but we're not supposed to be here, you said so, so let's go before someone sees us." 

"Too late. There's someone over there, | saw some lights." 

"Shit," Janne mumbled. 

The keyboardist was definitely not very comfortable in the dark cemetery. He moved back behind Alexi. The 
guitarist didn't even pay attention at the fact that Janne tried to use him as a human shield, just in case... 
Alexi was trying to see if he could distinguish something in the night. Now they were silent and standing still 
they heard the crushing sounds of something or someone stepping over twigs and dead leaves. 

"Allu, we...” 

"Shh," Alexi silenced Janne. 

Eventually, they saw two silhouettes emerging from the darkness with torch lamps pointing at their feet to 
light up their way. It was Eicca and Perttu from Apocalyptica who had also been invited by the tv channel for 
the Halloween scavenger's hunt contest. They were obviously there for the same reason as Alexi and Janne. 
Janne let out a small sigh. 

"Looks like we had the same idea," Eicca chuckled 


"Yeah, well.. How many cemeteries are there in the center of the city?," Janne asked trying to sound casual. 


He was definitely very relieved to bump into the two guys and not into rabid squirrels, brain-starved zombies 


or blood thirsty vampires. Not that he believed in any of this, of course. 
"More than one but this one is nice," Eicca added. 


"We don't care if it's nice but it was the closest according to google map." 


"Where is the rest of the band?," the blond cellist asked since he had seen the four of them earlier on at the 
tv studio. 


"They're getting some of the other stuff," Alexi answered. 


"Good idea. It's just the two of us," Eicca said as he gestured towards Perttu. "So.. We don't have time to chit 
chat too much. Good hunt." 


"Yeah, same to you," Janne answered. 

Perttu gave them a short glance and then turned and followed Eicca. 
Alexi watched as the two cellists walked away and disappeared into the darkness. 
"What's his problem?," the guitarist said out loud. 

"What? Eicca is cool." 

"Not Eicca. Pertu." 

"Huh... Yeah, what's Perttu's problem?," Janne asked clueless. 

"| didn't like the way he was looking at you." 

"The way he..? What are you talking about?" 

"He was checking you out" 

"He was not. He didn't even say anything." 

"Yes, of course ‘cause he was too busy checking you out." 

"You're ridiculous." 

"| know the look." 

"What look?" 


‘Its the same way | was looking at you for years till | realized you're blind as a fucking bat for these kind of 
things so | had to make a bold move." 


"Allu, you're totally paranoid. Anyway, aren't they together?" 
"| don't know, but they know we are, so why was he looking at you?" 
"Let's go, we still have to go home and then to the studio." 


Janne turned around and headed back to the side entrance and slightly lower part of the wall which they had 


used to come in. 


"He was checking you out," Alexi repeated to himself 

"Yeah, right, if you say so.. But am not complaining, H's cute, you know? How you get jealous like that" 
"Im not jealous. You just don't do that kind of things. Thats it! 

"Sure." 


"Shut up and help me climb up the wall." 


A dictionary page, black feathers and a lace handkerchief 
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There's a Seinfeld quote in this chapter. Bonus points and a virtual high five from me if you spot it ;-) .. 
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Half an hour later, Henkka and Jaska were arriving at Jaska's grandmother. She was living a little bit out of 


town, in a nice residential neighborhood. 

Henkka walked behind Jaska to the front door. 

"She knows about the band and all that?" 

"Of course. She's my number one fan" 

"Really?" 

"She has all the albums." 

"And she likes it?" 

"No, but doesn't matter to her." 

Henkka nodded in appreciation of Jaska's family support and decided to stop asking questions when he saw a 
light turning on behind the stained glass door. Jaska's grandmother was a short and small white-hair old lady 
that looked even shorter and smaller when she was next to Jaska 

"Hi, Mummi. Sorry to come here so late." 


Mummi Henkka frowned? That was precious coming from Jaska. 


The drummer gave his grandmother a hug and Henkka wondered how he managed to do that without crushing 


her into small pieces since she seemed so thin and fragile. 
"IFs ok, Jaska. And this is your friend?" 
"Yes, its Henkka. He's my colleague, we work together. You know, in the band." 


"Hello," Henkka waved with his most polite smile. 


"Come in, it's cold outside," the grandmother said. 

The two guys walked in and followed the grandmother to the living room. 

"Sit down," the old lady said while she pointed at the table where there were two cups and a tray with cookies 
and waffles already waiting. "| have made fresh hot coffee for you because it is so cold already. My bones are 
aching, it's always like that before the first snow. It will probably snow next week" 


"You didn't have to do all this, Mummi. We just needed." 


"Tsk. Don't be silly, Jaska. If | cannot make coffee for you.. And | know you like those," she added as she moved 
the tray closer to her grandson. "Take a waffle, go on. | will go and get the coffee." 


Henkka waited an instant to make sure Jaska's grandmother was away in the kitchen 


"Does she know we're a bit short of time and we can't stay too long for afternoon tea?,” the bassist asked, 


keeping his voice fairly low. 


"| know," Jaska whispered back." But she will not let us out of here without making us eat and drink. So take a 
cookie," the drummer said before stuffing half of a waffle in his mouth. 


After two rounds of coffee and half a tray of waffles and cookies, Janne and Henkka had gotten the dictionary 
page. The stop-over at Jaska's grandmother was proving even more fruitful actually when the conversation 
topic switched abruptly from the cold weather to the chickens that the grandmother was keeping in the 
backyard. Henkka remembered they needed a black feather and therefore the two bandmates excused 
themselves to go at the back of the house and then in the backyard to go look for a feather. 


While Jaska bravely walked into the darkness towards the chicken coop, Henkka looked at his phone and checked 
the time. He saw he had a message from Janne asking him what they had so far. 


Henkka pushed on the call button since he didn't feel like typing a long message. Janne picked up almost 
immediately. 


"Tell me you have everything on the list," Janne said. 
He sounded exhausted or annoyed, or maybe both. 
"Not going well?," Henkka asked. 

“This is the most ridiculous evening | have ever spent." 


‘Oh, no, it's not, it's just that you're sober this time, so you realize what's happening.’ 


"Possible. | can't wait for the after-party at the tv studio. | need a drink More than one. Just so you know, we 
had to climb over the wall of a cemetery.. And I'm not even telling you about Alexi's jealous ranting when we 
bumped into the Apocalyptica guys when we were leaving the cemetery and how Perttu is apparently hitting 
on me. I've heard about it the whole way back home in the car." 

"Did Perttu say something?" 

"No, it's all in his looks Alexi said." 


Henkka wasn't sure what that was about exactly but he knew it couldn't be worse than their current situation 


"Janne, listen, whatever you guys have done or wherever you've been tonight cannot beat what I'm doing right 


now. 
"Which is?" 

"Am at Jaska's grandmother." 

"What?" 

"We've just had coffee and cookies and | had to try to stay serious during the I5 minutes that it took Jas to 
explain to his 85-year old grandma, or Mummi, as he calls her still, why he had to get a page from her 
dictionary and promise to buy her a new one with bigger pictures, and now we are in her backyard and Jaska 
is searching in her giant chicken coop for a black feather and apparently, from the noise | can hear, the hens 
and the rooster are not happy with Jaska's nightly intrusion” 

"Shit, Henkka.. Are you filming all this?" 

It's pretty dark in here, you wouldn't see anything." 


"Ok, but so you have everything?" 


"Yes, pretty much, if Jaska comes out alive from the chicken coop, and we'll have to make a detour by my 


place to grab the cowboy hat" 
"You have a cowboy hat?" 
"From our first US tour. | bought it in Texas. Anyway.. How are you guys doing?" 


"We have the cemetery picture and the leaves and we're home getting The Damned LP and Alexi is calling 
some people looking for a purple guitar pick. And then we have to pass by the studio to get a tambourine." 


"We're closer to the studio than you guys from here. We can go there to pick it up if you want." 
"Ah, ok, cool. Do that then, thanks.” 

"So the purple pick is the only thing missing?" 

There was a blank in the conversation, followed by a nervous sigh. 

"Janne?" 

"We dont have number 5 either" 

Henkka of course remembered what it was. 

"Come on.. It's for charity and we cannot lose to the other bands!" 

"Hey, if it's so easy you bring it, ok?" 

"We're taking care of 8 things already now." 

"You gave us the hardest ones." 

"No excuse, Janne. Get to work on number 5 with Alexi.. It should be a pleasure for you guys, right?" 
"Fuck you and stop laughing. | hate you." 

"See you at the tv studio at 2330." 

Henkka hung up, laughing at imagining what Janne and Alexi still had to do to complete their part of the hunt. 


A few minutes later, while Henkka was checking his emails, a disgruntled Jaska emerged from the back of the 


yard with hay in his hair and dirt on his pants. 
"This is disgusting in therel," Jaska growled as he ran out of the chicken coop, chased by an angry rooster. 
"You should probably propose to your grandma to come over and clean the place next week-end." 


"Fuck you, Henk. While you were browsing on your phone, | was doing the dirty work. Those chickens are 
vicious! But | got some feathers!" 


Jaska brandished 3 black feathers in front of Henkka's face, one of them half covered in chicken poo. 


"Put that in the bag," Henkka said with a rictus of disgust on his face. "If you really want to know about dirty 


work, Alexi and Janne haven't managed to get item number 5 yet" 
"Oh... Yeah, that's.. Worse than the chicken coop, | guess." 
Jaska shook his hair to try to get rid of the hay but he only managed to look more disheveled than before. 


| think your grandma is really going to start to wonder about how you spend you Saturday nights," Henkka 
stated as he took a good look at his bandmate while they walked back inside. 


Jaska shrugged. 
"For sure she'll call my mom tomorrow and tell her | came over for whatever she understood we are doing 
and my mom is going to call me to ask why on earth | can't get a normal job and spend my Saturdays going to 


the movies with a nice girl." 


"Yep. And instead, you're stuck with me raiding gas station and night shops. You better think of a good story to 


tell here. Oh, one more thing." 

"What now?," the drummer cringed. 

"A lace handkerchief. You think your grandma would have that somewhere?" 

"Henkka." 

"What? We're here. You may as well ask her, unless you'd carry one with you by any chance?" 

"God, my mother is going to kill me when she knows about all this.. And you can be sure she will know." 
When they stepped inside the living room, Jaska's grandmother got a bit alarmed at the state of her grandson 
"Jaska, your clothes.. What have you been doing out there?" 

"Its ok, Mummi, its just a bit of dirt. | had to go in the coop to get something” 

"But | have eggs in the fridge, Jaska. Do you want to eat something?" 

"| didn't steal eggs, l.. Is ok Don't worry. Well go now. Thanks a lot 

Henkka discreetly elbowed Jaska to remind him that they still had one thing to ask. 

"Huh... Actually, can | still ask you one more thing?" 


"Of course, Jaska." 


"Could | borrow a handkerchief? With lacey bits.. Like a vintage handkerchief?" 


Henkka tried not to laugh at Jaska's way of describing what they needed. Who would call a lace handkerchief 


vintage? 


"You need a handkerchief?," Jaska's grandmother repeated, a little confused at the situation and her grandson's 
unusual new request. 


"One of those older style with a lace trim around it," Henkka rephrased after having taken a deep breath to 


contain any possible laughter. 


"Well..," Jaska's grandmother started to think "I may have some upstairs.. But you don't want a paper one like 


they sell nowadays? | have those where there is lotion in it so it doesn't hurt the nose when you use it.” 
Jaska looked at Henkka, unable to say anything. 

"Its not for using, well, not to blow one's nose with it," Henkka tried to explain 

"I see." the grandmother replied, although she clearly did not, but she was a bit tired and if Jaska came all 
the way here on a Saturday evening and needed a lace handkerchief, she thought it was probably important. "l 
will go and check what | can find." 

"And what do we do about the blood stains?" Jaska asked. 

"l'Il prick my fingertip and there'll be a few drops of blood. No big deal." 


"You're gonna put blood on my mummi's handkerchief?" 


"lll wash it afterwards." 


Meanwhile, at Janne and Alexi's place: 


"Hey, Allu! Good news. Henkka and Jaska are passing by the studio to get the tambourine since they are closer 
to the place." 


"What are they doing over there?" 
"They're at Jaska's grandma for the black feather. She has chickens." 


"Shit, | can't believe this..." 


"You're laughing but they have everything they had to get" 

"Well, | found someone who has a purple pick. He's passing by to bring it" 
"Do we have time to wait?" 

"| told him it's urgent. It's ok, it's only 2235" 

“Alright, so." 

"Then we're good," Alexi concluded. 

"No, we're missing the condom." 

"| don't care." 

“Allu.. They give 1,000 euro per item we bring back. It's for a good cause." 


"| don't want to search the back alleys behind the train station at night to look for used condoms, | told you 


before." 

"The trash bin in the toilets at the pub down the road?" 

| don't want to go and look for that. I'l give them 1,000 euro myself if that's what its worth." 
"Come on.. You don't want to lose to Apocalyptica, do you?" 

Alexi glared at Janne. 

"Is your brother dating anyone currently?," the guitarist asked. 

"Huh... Actually, | think he has a new girlfriend. Why?" 

"Great. Call him, ask him if he has any recent evidence of his prowess in bed with her." 

"Allu. tm not asking my brother to go and check in his bathroom trash bin for a used condom." 
"What is family for otherwise?" 

"Why don't you ask your sister?" 


"She's married and has kids. Duh. She obviously doesn’t use these things." 


"Ok, then.. One of us has to volunteer." 

"Don't look at me." 

"Anyway, we need to go buy some to start with" 

"| have to stay here for the purple pick delivery," Alexi replied 

"Fine. MI go but this is not over. Hts not because | go buy some that I'll be putting one on’ 
"Yeah, yeah." Alexi said as he got a beer from the fridge. 

Janne put his jacket on and left to walk to the closest night shop of their neighborhood 


Half an hour later, Janne was back and in the meantime Alexi had gotten the delivery of the precious purple 


guitar pick. 

"Ok, so now.. What do we do?," Janne said as he opened the box and got a condom out. 
"Really? You don't know?" 

"What? When did we decide it'd be me?" 

‘| already gave a personal contribution with my picture in the cemetery. So now up to you." 
"You're fucking annoying, you know that?" 

"Yeah... But you still love me," Alexi grinned back at the keyboardist. 

"Its just." 

"Come on, jerk off and let's get done with it." 

"| cannot jerk off with that on, it's.. weird" 

"Just put it on at the end" 

"What time is it?" 


"23.01 at the microwave, but l'm not sure it's very precise. We need to leave at 23.20 to go back to the tv 
studio." 


"We don't need 40 minutes to drive there. We can leave at 2330" 


"Whatever. 

"Maybe we should go there already and do it in the car, so we are sure we are not late driving back" 
Alexi choked on the beer he had just sipped and gave Janne his most horrified look 

"Dude, you're not jerking off in my car. No fucking way!" 

"It'll go in the condom" 

"Yeah, unless your timing's wrong. Am not taking that chance. So stop discussing and get it over with." 
"Well.. It's not that simple." 

"Actually, it is." 

I'm not in the mood," Janne replied. 

"You're not in the mood? Well, you get in the mood." 

"Maybe if | think of Perttu.. 

"Don't you fucking dare! Come here," Alexi snapped. 

"What?" 

"ll put you in the mood" 

Alexi put his beer on the chimney mantel and undid Janne's pants and started to stroke him. Janne leaned over 
and pulled Alexi in for a kiss and as much as the guitarist was enjoying the moment, he broke the kiss and 
stepped away. 

"We don't have much time, remember?" 

"You said you'd get me in the mood,” Janne protested. 


"Yes, and | will, now excuse me but | need my mouth for that. Come here and sit down, you're too tall like 


this." 


Janne walked to the couch, being careful not to trip and fall with his pants down around his ankles. Alexi 
kneeled down in front of him. Janne's hand slid into the guitarists long hair and with a slight tug, the 
keyboardist made Alexi lift his head before it even reached its intended destination. Alexi looked at him not 


understanding. 
"You know, Perttu has nothing on you. You don't need to be jealous, ever." 


Alexi smirked at the comment and as the grip on his hair loosened, he bent his head down and took Janne in 


his mouth. 

Five minutes later - not a personal best but a good performance under the stressful circumstances - Janne 
finished himself off. He handed the condom over to Alexi who jerked away from it as if it was the most 
atrocious thing in the world. 

"What?" 

"tm not touching that fucking thing. It's disgusting." 

Janne laughed. 

"You're not touching it? You swallow its content normally!" 

‘Its not the same!" 

Janne shrugged and pulled up his boxers and pants. He walked to the kitchen where they had left the ziplock 
bags they had been given to put the various items they collected from their hunt and stuffed the condom in 
one of the empty ones. 

"We should hurry back to the tv studio." 


"Ok, gimme a minute," Janne sighed as he finished washing his hands and closing his belt. 


He grabbed the various bags with the other items they had collected and ran down the stairs behind the 
guitarist back to the car. 


"| can drive, you've been drinking." 


"You drive like an old woman. We'll never make it on time," Alexi replied, going to the driver's side and not giving 


any choice to Janne. 


Janne checked his phone. There were 3 texts from Henkka who was wondering where they were since they 


were supposed to meet at 2330 in front of the tv studio. Janne typed a short answer. 
On our way 


Henkka was getting a tad nervous now. 


It was 23.46 and Alexi and Janne were still nowhere to be seen The Apocalyptica guys had returned already 
and were inside the studio and the other bands or musicians that were participating to the event were also 
already all back. They didn't know whether the other bands had managed to gather all the items but there was 
no point in having all of them if you couldn't show up in time. Their chances of winning the contest were 
pretty null at this point. Henkka was pretty sure that at least one of the other bands would have managed to 
gather all the items on the scaverger's list so even if they themselves had gathered everything, they wouldn't 
be the first ones to show up and that meant they wouldn't win. 

"Where are they exactly?," Jaska asked. 

"Don't know, Janne just said they're on their way." 

"Do they have everything?" 

"| hope so." 

Jaska smiled. 

"That would explain why they're late." 

"You think they contributed personally?," Henkka inquired. 

"How else are you going to find a used condom?" 

"By searching the floor of the toilets of any dive bars or gas station, probably.’ 

"I think they would do it themselves," Jaska replied. 

The bassist cocked an eyebrow. 

".. Alexi or Janne?" 

"Tough question.. Not sure. We should ask them." 

Henkka looked at Jaska with a big grin. 

"You ask them, good luck." 


"A few drinks and Janne will spill the beans. | know him." 


"Yeah, well.. They better show up now." 


Henkka checked his watch. It was 23.48. 

Just as he looked up and saw Jaska check his phone for the time as well, they heard tires screeching and the 
roaring sound of Alexi's car turning into the tv studio parking lot a little too fast and skidding over the gravel. 
The car stopped randomly in the middle of the parking lot and Janne and Alexi jumped out of it. 

"We're good?" 

"We're the last ones and we still have IO minutes," Henkka said. "You have everything?" 

"Of course," Alexi said 

The band rushed into the studio. 


"Why do you have hay in your hair?," Janne asked Jaska. 


"Don't even ask, please." 


Epilogue 


Author's Notes: 
Thank you everyone for the reads and comments! 


Against all odds, Children of Bodom won the contest and raised 26,000 euro for the charity event, even though 
they were the last band to check in with all their items. Three of the other participating bands didn't collect 
everything and the fourth one, Apocalyptica, had arrived earlier and had collected everything, or so they 
thought. As they were presenting the results of their nightly hunt, announcing they had the 13 items, the lace 


handkerchief had gone missing, probably falling somewhere as they were rushing on their way back to the 


studio. 

The various bands were interviewed one last time about the hunt and how easy or difficult they found it and 
the Bodom guys were last to go, as winners of the contest. Henkka and Alexi had made the first part of the 
interview and received their trophy, a little gold skull, before they let Jaska and Janne take over for the 
second part. 

While the drummer and keyboardist were answering more questions for the tv show host, Alexi was having a 
drink on the side with Henkka. Apocalyptica was still in the studio, chatting with some of the other contestants. 
Henkka couldn't help but notice the way Alexi was observing them while trying to look like he was not. That's 
when he remembered what Janne had told him on the phone earlier that night about Alexi being jealous of 
Perttu. The bassist tried to hide his smile and leaned closer to Alexi, making sure nobody could hear him. 
"Have you seen the way Perttu is eyeing up Janne?,” Henkka whispered. 

Alexi turned around and looked at Henkka. 

"I know, right!? | told Janne earlier but he doesn't believe me. But you saw it, didn't you?" 


"Totally," Henkka replied and bit his tongue trying not to laugh. 


The final part of the interview didn't last very long and by the time it was over, the other bands had all finally 
left. 


"So what do we do now?," Janne asked as he finished his beer and joined Henkka and Alexi. "| heard some of the 


other bands were going to some place for drinks." 
"We're going home," Alexi said dryly. 


Janne frowned. 


"What's with you, now? We won the contest. Aren't you happy?" 

"lm fucking beaming," the guitarist replied. 

Henkka discreetly mouthed Perttu's name in Janne's direction while Alexi wasn't looking. 

The keyboardist couldn't believe it. Sure, he had probably exchanged a few words with Perttu while waiting for 
their turn to be interviewed in the studio after they had all come back from their Halloween hunt. Apparently 
that hadn't gone unnoticed for Alexi and obviously it was the end of the world now. Truly, Janne had never 
seen Alexi like that and it was tempting to tease him a little more but the keyboardist also knew that 
sometimes it was better not to push his guitarist's buttons too much. 

| don't know for you guys but I'm heading home. I'm tired and | need a shower," Jaska said. 

"IIl give you a lift home," Henkka told him. 

Alexi and Janne followed their bandmates outside. They were among the last people to leave the tv studio. 
There were almost no cars left on the parking lot. Alexi dropped the car key on the ground and Janne picked it 
up quicker than he did. 

"Give me the keys," Alexi said 

"Yeah but first, stop sulking, it's ridiculous." 

Alexi pretended not to know what Janne was talking about. 

"Come here," Janne said. 

He picked up Alexi and sat him on the hood of his car. 

"Hey! Stop it!" 

"What did | tell you earlier about Perttu?," Janne asked without paying attention to Alexi's protests. 

"Don't wanna talk about him," Alexi mumbled. 

"Then stop being a dick about it. You know what | told him tonight when he asked for my phone number?" 


"He did what?!" Alexi yelled. 


Janne couldn't help but chuckle at how riled up Alexi really was since there was absolutely nothing to be upset 


about. 


"Allu, I'm just kidding. He didn't ask anything." 

"Very funny.. Fuck you, Janne." 

Janne smiled at his feisty boyfriend and leaned over, pushing Alexi down and forcing him to lie on his back. 
"Let's continue what we didn't have time to start earlier," Janne cooed against the guitarist's ear. 

"Not here.. It's too cold” 

"Fl warm you up." 

"Yeah and l'm still gonna freeze my ass, literally," Alexi huffed 

Janne had to admit that it wasn't very warm but he didn't care and he would have gladly gotten a little cold if 
that meant making Alexi smile. The keyboardist nuzzled out of Alexi's neck and kissed him. The guitarist tried 
to resist but didn't manage for very long and he finally kissed back eagerly while Janne pushed his arms up 
and pinned him down more forcefully on the car hood. 

Janne broke the kiss and pulled back a little. They could see their breath as they exhaled in the cold night air. 
"Shit, you look so fuckable like this," Janne whispered. "Now, I'm definitely in the mood." 


"Not. On. My. Car," Alexi said with his most serious face. 


"You and your car.. Next time, we take mine," Janne said as he released Alexi's arms and moved away in order 


to let Alexi stand up. 
The singer hopped down and they both went inside the car. 


At least, they weren't far from home and seeing how Alexi was usually driving, they'd be back at their 


apartment in less than I0 minutes. 


Janne plugged his iPhone on Alexi's car stereo system and scroll down the songs list. He stopped when he came 


across what he wanted. 


Prince's Gett Off started to play - and, as usual, Prince's opening scream startled Alexi. The guitarist turned 
his head right towards Janne who had a big smirk plastered on his face. 


"Jeez. You're just so fucking subtle sometimes, you know." 


"| know... It's just to keep us in the mood till we get home," Janne grinned. 


Alexi shook his head and looked back at the road. He checked on the left before turning right outside of the 
parking lot into the main street, trying his best to ignore Janne who was getting carried away with creative 


dance moves while sitting next to him. 


